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THE EFFECTS 
@F SELFISH PRINCIPLES. 


( Continued. ) 


THE physician, who..was im- 
mediately sent for, informed the 
unfortanate Morton that her disso- 
lution was at hand. The cry of 
agony which Morton littered upon 
this intelligence, likewisé ahhoun- 


ced to Lovisa” the sentence of | 


death. She collected all her 
strength, requested every one but 
her husband to retire, and in a 
faint voiée, confessed Rouelle’s 
erimes, and her own ic fidelity. 


Morton, tremblirg, embraced 


his dying Louisa, assured her that’ 


she was innocent, forgave her, and 
accused himself for having en- 
trusted her spotless. inmécence.inte 
the hands of such a consummate 
villsin. He behaved to her with 
steatet tenderness than évér} and 
thus diffused over hér last hours a 
tranquillity’ and ¢hee¥fulness to 
which she had ‘long been a stfan- 
re 

day in the arms ‘of ‘her reconciled 
husband, 


On the morning of the third 


.¥ 
dav, she died, peaceful and ¢om-! 


ger. She lived happily another’ 
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posed. Morton, overwhelmed with 
the acutest anguish, was immovea- 
bly seated by the corpse of his 
wife. He, had. forgotten every 
thing, even. the murderer of his 
Louisa ; ; he was déaf to the voice 
of his mother, and his eyes were 
fixed only on, the pallid counten- 
ance of the deceased. His mother 
was at length obliged to leave him 
to make preparations for the fune= 
ral, 


The dot dpetied, ‘aid Roueité 


_éfitered: “Morton sprang up the 


fidmetit he beheld him, seized 
hit by the collar, and exclaimed 
in a trémenddus voice :—* Mur- 
derer! damned murderer !” af thé 
same time dragging the pale and 
trembling seducer towards the 
corpse of his Louisa. Rovelle ut- 
te.ed acry ofastonishment at the 
sight, and at that instant Morton’s 
mothet entered the room. Scarce- 
ly had she cast her éyes on Rouelle 
when she cried out to her son? 
“ Unfortunate man!” She seized 
his hands, which still held Rouelle 
in their grasp, and again exclaim- 
ed, “ Unfortunate man ! it is bur 
father !""—Rouelle recognized his 
wife, looked at the corpse of his 
daughter-in-law, whom he had 
murdered, trembled, staggered, 
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and fell senseless on the 
Morton was chained, pale ahd mio- 
tiohlegs,’ to’ thé spot’ his air | 
stood erect. Atiength his trembe } 
ling lips, slowly, and in a to 
interrogation, articulated the word} 
“Father ?” His eyes were fixed 
upén his wife. The unhappy wo- | 
man knew not that her son had 
long been ‘acquainted with her 
husband, and was equally ignorant 
that he was the murderer of Loui- 
sa. She stood in anxious ‘sus- 
pense ; at length she émbraced 
her son, and repeated, “ Yes, it is 
yout father !?—“ My father ?” 
said the son, with a faint Voice and 
a convulsive shudder.’ “ That 
man ?!”~—he again asked, pointing 
to Rouelie, who ‘covered his pallid 
face with his hands.—“ Yes, Me is 
your father! But tell me—"— 
“My father ?” repeated Morton, 
trembling, “ Great God !’’ said he, 
in a low voice, with a tone of the 
most profound grief, and abruptly 
left the room. 


2 


His mother perceived that some 
dreadful circumstances must have 
occurred, with which she was un- 
acquainted. She turned with anx- 
ious curiosity towards Rouelle, 
seized his hand, and, in a tone of 
apprehension of a still greeter-ca- 
lamity, she said : * I implore you, ; 
Sir ——.” Rouelle looked up, 
pointed to the corpse witha tremb- 
ling hand, and said, shuddering : 
“Tam the murderer.” The mo- 





i. 


tened to him, and left Rouelle 















alone with the corpse. He was 








eize b with an inexplicable hor 
imagined that he saw the 
rise’ up, that the ceiling 





fered through the darkness 
with which he appeared to be sur- 
voundéd. “Have mercy !” he 
exclaimed, hastened down stairs, 
and sunk to the ground, He was 
lifted into the hackney-coach that 
brought him, and in which he im- 
mediately returned home. Ho 
was totally insensibic, and the ser- 
vant by whom he was accompa- 
nied, carried him like a corpse in- 
to his chamber. 


_ He kept his bed during a whole 
month, with a violent fever. ‘At 
length he recovered his health, 
but not his gaiety. As soon as his 
physician permitted him to go 
abroad, he repaired to the habita- 
tion of his unhappy son. He wish- 
ed not to see him, but his wifes 
with a view to offer her part of his 
property ; ke was but too sensible 
that the name of /ather would not 
protect him from the vengeance 
which the irinved man might be 


| inclined to take. vies 


Qn the day of Louisa’s inter- 
ment, both the mother and son 
quitted their lodgings, and nobo- 
dy knew whither they were gone. 
Rouwelle made every possible en- 
quiry concerning their residence, 
but without success. 


During the succeeding months, 
Rouelle remained as if in a fright- 
ful dream, and dead toevery kind 
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of pleasure. The idea, that thro’ 
his lust he had Pendered his son 
miserable, and had murdered, his 


daughter, at first powerfully op- 


_ pressed him in the midst of every 


enjoyment ; he carried about with 


him in his own breast, the punish- 


ment of his crime. However, he 
was not quite certain that he was 
actually the only cause of Louisa’s 
death ; that grief for her involun- 
tary infidelity should have killed 
her, appeared to him extremely 
improbable. In this idea, which 
he eagerly adopted, his understand- 
ing but not his agitated heart found 
motives forexcuse ; an inexplica- 
ble anxiety had so completely ob- 
tained the ascendancy over him, 


_ that it was totally out of his power 


to subdue it; he had recourse a 
thousand times to his system, in 
hopes of finding that tranquillity 


to which he was a stranger— 


*¢ Poh !” thought he, “ is not self- 
interest the motive of human ac- 
tions? I had nothing in view but 
my pleasures ; is it my fault that 
a ridiculous prejudice, in favor of 
spotless chastity cost the woman 
hep life ? or did I then know’ that 
he was my son? And if I had 


then known ——.””? This idea he 


was incapable of prosecuting ; his 
mind scemed (to revolt against 
it. ; | 3 


In this manner he argued with 
himself a thousand times, but 
could not banish the uneasiness 
which oppressed his mind ; he 
found no consolation in his system, 


which only contributed to aggra- | 


‘ 


| 


| 








vate his inquietude. When he 
resigned..himself to this inqnie- 
tude, nay, even when he regarded 
his ‘conduct as criminal, his solici- 
tude was alleviated much. more 
than by his.attempts to justify. his 
conduct by means ofhis system ; 
and thus doubts were first mised 
in his mind. concernitg: his.own 
principles. He endeavoured - to 


| defend his ‘system vith. all ‘his 


powers, and strove to retain it, but 
his heart, his feelings opposed it. 
His conduct, which he wished to 
call merely unfortunate, was by an 
internal voice, pronounced dase and 


unjust. 


Inthis manner Rouelle was for 
years engaged in a contest some 
times with himself, and sometimes 
with his system 3 his. gaiety was 
fled, the image of his unhappy son 
was ever present to his mind. 
From the respect which hé could 
net deny to his virtues, and the 
wish that he had riot injured him. 
in such a tender part, he felt that 
virtue Was more than an ‘empty 
name ; but when he directed his 
view to his youngest. son, he was 
sensible that he required virtues 
of others, and, in his inquictade on 
account of Louisa, he suspected 
thata man ought likewise to re- 
quire virtue of himself, 


Rouelle’s younger son implicit- 
ly followed his father’s systen 


| and lived only for his own ple 


sure ; he possessed the esteem | 
the world, blended moderation a’ 
decency with enjoyment, and liv 
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end floor. 
Morton was chained, pale and mo- 
eiotiless, to’ the spot; his hair 

tood erect. At length his tremb- 
ling lips, slowly, and in a tone of 


fell senseless on the 


interrogation, articulated the word 
“ Pather 

upon his wife. 
man knew not that her 
long been acquainted with her 
husband, and was equally ignorant 
that he was the murderer of Loui- 
anxious suUs- 


son 


$a. she stood in 


pense ; at length she embraced | 
her son, and repeated, “ Yes, it is | 


your father !’—“ My father ?” 
said the son, with a faint voice and 
a convulsive shudder. 


face with his hands.“ Yes, he is 
your father! But tell me—’—~ 


“My father?” repeated Morton, | 
trembling, “ Great God !” said he, | 
in a low voice, with a tone of the | 


most profound grief, and abruptly || —. ' ‘4 
P ere” ~ *°? |! with a view to offer her part of his 


| property ; he was but too sensible 


left the room. 


His mother perceived that some | 


dreadful circumstances must have 
occurred, with which she was un- 


acquainted. She turned with anx- | 
ious curiosity towards Rouelle, | 


seized his hand, and, in a tone of 


apprehension of a still greater ca- | 


lamity, she said : © I implore you, 


Sir ’’ Rouelle looked 


“| am the murderer.” 


tened to him, and left Rouelle 
alone with the corpse. He was 





His eyes were fixed | 
The unhappy wo- | 
had }) 





“ That | 
man ?”’—he again asked, pointing | 

° oa | 
fo Rouelle, who covered his pallid | 








f UP» | Rouclle made every possible en- 
pointed to the corpse with a tremb- || 
ling hand, and said, shuddering : | 
The mo: | 
ther hearing her son cry out, has- |! 
| Rovelle remained as if in a fright- 


| fuldream, and dead toeyery kind 


AONE UM 


| seized. with an inexplicable hor- 


rr; he imagined that he saw the 
dead body rise up, that the cetling 
was falling over his head, and the 
earth sinking beneath him. He 
stageered through the darkness 
with which he appeared to be sur- 


“Have mercy !” he 


rounded. 
exclaimed, hastened down stairs, 


and sunk to the ground. He was 


| lifted into the hackney-coach that 
|| brought him, and in which he im- 
| mediately returned home. 


He 
was totally insensible, and the ser- 
vant by whom he was accompa- 
nied, carried him like a corpse in- 
to his chamber. 


He kept his bed during a whole 
month, with a violent fever. At 
length he recovered his health, 
but not his galety. As soon as his 
physician permitted him to go 
abroad, he repaired to the habita- 
tion ofhis unhappy son. He wish- 
ed not to see him, but his wifes 


that the name of father would not 
protect him from the vengeance 
which the injured man might be 
inclined to take. 


On the day of Louisa’s inter- 
ment, both the mother and son 
quitted their lodgings, and nobo- 
dy knew whither they were gone. 


quiry concerning their residence, 


| but without success. 


During the succeeding months, 
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of pleasure. The idea, that thro’ 
his lust he had fendered his son 
miserable, and had murdered his 
daughter, at first powerfully op- 
pressed. him in the midst of every 
enjoyment ; he carried about with 
him in his ewn breast, the punish- 
However, he 
that he was 


ment of his crime. 


was not quite certain 
actually the only cause of Louisa’s 
death ; that grief for her involun- 
tary infidelity should have killed 
her, appeared to him extremely 


improbable. In this idea, which 
he eagerly adopted, his understand- 


ing but not his agitated heart found 
motives for excuse ; an inexplica- 
ble anxiety had so compl 
tained the ascendancy over him, 
that it was totally out of his poWer 
to subdue it; he had recourse a 
thousand times to his system, ip 
hopes of finding that tranquillity 


etely 


wT 
z ete 


dasy/ 


ob- 


to which he was a strancer.— | 


‘¢ Poh |” thought he, “ is not self- 
interest the motive of human ac- 
tions? I had nothing in view but 
my pleasures ; is it my fault that 
a ridiculous prejudice, in favor of 
spotless chastity cost the woman 
or did I then know that 
And if I had 

This idea he 


of 5 
her life ! 
he was my son! 
9? 





then known 


was incapable of prosecuting 3 his 


to revolt against 


scemed 


) this manner he argued with 
but 
uncasiness 


I 
himself a thousand times, 
could not banish the 
which oppressed his mind ; he 
tound no consolation in his system, 


’ 
Pia 
Leora 


contributed 


w HRC is) 


10 3 ryra- 


i} 
i} 


Ls 


When he 


resigned himself to this inquie- 


vate his inguictude. 


— 


ude, nay, even when he regarded 
his conduct as criminal, his solici- 
tude was alleviated much more 
than by his attempts to justify his 
conduct by means of his system ; 
and thus doubts were first raised 
in his mind concerning his own 
He to 


system 


principles. endeavoured 


defend his with all his 
powers, and strove to retain it, but 
his heart, his feelings opposed it. 
His conduct, which he wished to 
call merely, unfortunate, was by an 
internal voice, pronounced éase and 


urpUst. 


Inthis manner Rouelle was for 
years engaged in a contest some- 
times with himself, and sometimes 
with his system ; his gaiety was 
fled, the image of his unhappy son 
his mind. 


was ever present to 





l’rom the respect which he could 
not deny to his virtues, and the 











wish that he had not injured him 
in such a tender part, he felt that 
virtue Was mere than an empty 
name ; but when he directed his 
view to his youngest son, he was 
sensible that he required virtues 
of others, and, in his inquietude on 
account of Louisa, he suspected 
thata man ought likewise to re- 
quire virtue of himself. 


Rouelie’s younger son implicit- 
ly followed his father’s systen 





and iived only for his own ple. 

| sure ; he possessed the escem 
the world, blended moderation a 

| decency with enjoyment, and liy 
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with his father on the most friend- 
ly footing, but without admitting 
him to his confidence. The son 
had before taken delight in his fa- 
ther’s company, because his con- 
versation always entertained him 
agrecably, and was frequently re- 
plete with instruction. But since 
the unfortunate occurrence with 
Louisa, Rouelle had become gloo- 
my, and during his struggle with 
his system, he sometimes made 
very serious reflexions on his son, 
whom he loved. His conduct fill- 
ed him with anxiety ; he enquired 
into his actions, and began to re- 
prove and to warn him, which he 
had never done before; he was 
now no longer so contented as 
heretofore with all that his son did, 
and even retrenched his liberality 
towards him, because he was con- 
scious that half of his property be- 
longed to his eldest child. 


The youth, observing such an 
alteration in his father, now took 
less pleasure in his company ; the 
more his father’s gravity increas- 
ed, the more cold was the son’s 
behaviour towards him, and the 
more rarely they saw each other. 
The father reproached his son, and 
the latter was sometimes embar- 
rassed for an excuse ; unpleasant 
scenes ensued, but at first they 
were cenfined within the bounds of 
decorum. The son now conceal- 
ed his actions and his plans ; but 
the father, who had become more 
anxious and observant, detected 
them, and the discovery led to 


——— 
grily demanded an account of 
them, and this was given by the 
son in a way that made him shud- 
der. 


“I live for my pleasure,” said 
young Rouelle, coolly, ‘and I know 
not, father, how it happens that 
you now reproach ‘me for what | 
have learned from yourself. It is 
not my fault that you are now 
more grave and ill-tempered; I 
admit, that for some time I have 
not sought yeur company, but with 
the acute penetration and sound 
judgment which you possess, the 
reason cannot now be a secret to 
you. Ido not desire that on my 
account you should alter the tone 
which is now natural and agreea- 
ble to you, but I know not why I 
shouldchan gemine, which stits me. 
How often have you told me, fa- 
ther, that mankind frequently ren- 
der each other’s lives unhappy only 
because they do not understand 
how to break off, with decorum, a 
connexion which is no longer na 
tural! I thimk we are both in that 
case.” 


“ How, this coldness, this chill- 
ing coldness ! That you are my 
son, then, never enters into your 
mind :” 


“In order to ¢xist, I must have 
had a father; thatis all. How 
often have you said yourself that 
those accidental relations of man- 
kind justify no claims, and that 
pleasure is the object of our ex- 
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warm dispytes. The father an- 
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son, but this was not possibk., 4, 





distant and reserved. Rouelle now 








his youngest son’s affection, as he 
was tormented by the idea that he 
had made the eldest so unhappy ; 
| but he saw himself deprived by his 























tion which he wished to eijoy. 
He suffered:his son to follow his 
inclinations ; however, to make 
him feel his dependence,. he re- 
trenched his pecuniary allowance. 
\Fhis had no other effect than to 
produce a still greater coldness, 
which, as the father no longer con- 
cealed his indignation, terminated 
in a rooted antipathy. 

























Gratitude;. love; and chastity, 
irtues which his son did not pos- 
ess, now rose high in the opinion 
fthe deserted parent. “ Ah!” 
e frequently exclaimed, “ that I 
ad not injured my more virtuous 
hore noble minded son, and that I 
buld but find him again, how hap- 
ywould his virtue render me !” 












felt the more sensibly the want of 


favourite system of that very affec-. 


The father sighed, iq broke | 
off the conversation, Te.endea- || ployed in many important affairs, 


voured to place himself ypon the |! for which he was eininently fitted 
same footing as before vign pig | 


| 


the latter became more and more | 


—_—— 


Se 


| court; the father was even ema* 


by his profound penetration, and 
extensive understanding. The son 
| gave himself little uneasiness con- 
| “rning which party would obtain 
the superiority ;. he lived for plea- 
sure, and was comiegted with wish- 
ing well to the cause of the royal- 
ists. Seeing the failure of their 
plan, he abandoned them with the 
utmost indifference, and acted the 
part of a republican with swch ad- 
dress, that nobody doubted his pa- 
triotism, though his father, on ac- 
count of his former connexion with 
the court, was strongly suspected 








of favouring royalty. 


During the reign of terror one 
of Roueile’s associatesin the trans- 
actions above alluded to, was ap- 
prehended. In his examination 
he accused Rovelle and proved his 
allegations by written documents. 
The latter obtained timely notice 
of this circumstance ;. he conceal- 
ed himself in the house of an ac- 
quaintance, sent for his son in the 
evening, and, said trembling: “ [ 
am betrayed, and search ts every 
where made forme. Collect all 





¢ was now.convinced that at least 
the. relations between parents 
d children, virtue was. indispen- 
bly necessary... 







These last circumstances occur 
lin the first year ofthe Freneh 
lution. Rouelle and his son, 
might naturally be expected, 

zealous partizans of the 












the money an@ valuables you can ; 
we must leave France,” 


Young Rouelle looked at his fa- 
ther with apparent concern. “TI 
lament your misfortune, father,” 


said. he, stammering; “but you 


do not appear to have bestowed 
due consideration on the measure 
which you wish to adopt. It is 
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you that are suspected, not I. 





if 
I remain I may perhaps be more | 
serviceable than if ] share with 
you the weight of your misfortune 


Reflect 





“ Do you suppose that you: wil) 
be left unmolested while yoy. fa- 
ther is persecuted!” 

‘ The scoundrels!" exclaimed 
the son; “ but even that might be 
possible. I have a friend in the 
Committee of Public Welfare ; 
if I myself should denounce you, 
who then can question my patri- 
otism ?” 


* You denounce me ?—you ?” 





* Why not? our property ia 
that case would be saved. Be not 
shocked at a trifle, a mere preju- 


dice.” 


“ Prejudice ? a son to denounce 
his father:’’ He shook his head, 


« 


jut theie was no remedy; he was 


bliged to submit, as young. Rou- 
clic considered this measure the 
Ce ot 


best that could be adopted. ‘They 


tock 
SOU ha 


hI: 


Veneer 


, > 


leave of each other, and tix 
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, ¢ . Kn 
tc ne i to tac 


“*r «ff 
‘y ellare. 
bimsclfin the 


this was 
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wi@- 
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the eldest son of captain Smith, 


‘the war 


ithe conduct ofhis noble { 


Commitice cf 
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— Heres | 
conid rot keep me any longer in 
his ,ouse, se that I have now no 
place of encealment. Here I ani 
resol 1~d to remain and abide my 


fox! 





am agala ; my friend 


{To be continued. } 
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WILLIAM SIDNEY 
SMI1H. 


SIR 








Sir William Sicney Sa.ith i 





who resides, in a and 
truly respectable old age, ina 
Janear Dover. Czuptain Smith, in 
of 1756, accompanied 
lord George Sackville, as his aid- 
de-camp, but quitted the service 
soon after the termination of ihe 
court-martial which condemnec 
riend 

Willam Sid: 
764, } 


~ 3 “ay 
OONO, allt 


vigourous 





vil- 











His 
bo:nin the year 
Ane, 





Minden. 
ney; Was 


son, 






the parisi of St 





received the rudiments ef educa 








tion at ‘Punbiidge school, unde 
”" ar ‘pa longs ‘ > - ’ 
the superintendance-ol the cele: 
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brated Vice 





When 


\\ about nine years of ag 


Bath, 


tuition 


being removed to he ws 





c 


Sunder the of Mi 


of an enterprising an 
adyentuous disposition, he chos 
e as kis professio! 


the a-servic 


and shertly alier his entering 
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the navy, we find him on 
Sandwich, commanded by Capt. 


Young. He was. rapidly p 


ed. In 1780 he was en board the | 
Alicide, of 74 enns, in the rank of | 


fifth lieutenant; from 


was advanced to be commander of | 
the Fury, of 18 guns, on the Ja- | 


In May, 1783, he 
was made a post-captain, and up- 


miaica station. 


pointed to the command of the | 


Nemesis, a frigate of 28 guns. 


Sir John Carr, to whom we are 
indebted for several. curious parti- 


culars of sir Sidney’s life,. relates, | 


in his * Northern Summer,” the 
following anccdote of this brave 
commander, in his early yeays.—~ 
Sir Sidney, cbserves he, in that 
one of my fayour- 


work, forming 


ite heroes, I will ran the hazard of 


being biamed for ck 
my narrative a little, 


taining the reader 


and. for de- 
an extra mo- 
ment to relate a singular prepos- 
session he felt, when a youth, of 


his fame, and the theatre cf his fur | 


ture glory, which has just eccur- 
red to my memory. 


some years since, on shore with a | 
brother officer, who is now hold- ; 


ing a deservedly high situation in 


the service, to look for some de- 
tReir ship, after a! 


serters fiom 
} — ° os a , hein 
long, flauguing, and fruitless pur- 
sult, they 
refresh themselves. Having din- 
ed, sir Sidney oa a sudden became 


silent, and seemed lost in medita- | 


tion.—“ My dirk for your tho'ts,” 
exclaimed his aa 


ing him on the shouldet * what 
>) 


! 7 NS 
voard the 


romote | 


which he | 








eviating from |j 


Seine sent | 
re) 4 





halted at a little inn, to | 


gently tap- || 


‘cain has got possession of you 
now ?”=——“§ My good fellow,” re- 
plied the young warrior, his coun- 
tenance brightening as he spoke, 
“vou will, no doubt, 
a little disordered in my mind ; 
but I have been thinking that be- 
fore twelve years shall have rolled 
over my head, I shall make the 
Biitish arms tliumphant in the 
Holy Land. There seems no rea- 


suppose me 


son to question the authenticity of 


this anecdote, and the prediction 
was ceriainly remarkably fulfilled. 


After the peace of 1783, the 
Nemesis, of which, as has been 
said, sir Sidney had the command, 
was ordered home to England, and 
put out of commission. A state 
of inactivity, however, was insup- 
portable to tke active and ardent 
mind ofour hero; and a rupture 
belig soon expected to take place 
between Sweden and Russia, he, 
in 1788, applied for, and obtained 
permission to enter 
vice of the former. 


the ser- 
On the com- 


into 


mencement of this 
tempt was made 


war, an at- 
by the Swedish 
admiral to destroy the Russian 
fleet in its own harbour; and to- 
ward the latter end of April, 1790, 
the grand fleet of Sweden, consist- 
ing of twenty-three ships of the 
line, and eighteen frigates, under 
the command of the Duke of Su- 
dermania, sailed for Revel, in 
which port a division of the Rus- 
at anchor. 
The Russians thinking themselves 
secure, and sufficiently protected 


sian fleet was ridipg 


i by the inclemency ef the weather, 
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neglected the proper means of de- 
fence, and the Swedish admiral 
was enabled to enter the harbour 
and destroy a great part of the 
Russian fleet. ‘The duke of Su- 
dermania appears to have proved 
himself on this occasion a very 
able naval commander. ‘* The 
duke of Sudermania,’ said Sir 
Sidney Smith, speaking of this 
engagement, ‘ is almost the only 
man alive who in the midst of a 
battle knows what he is about ; 
he knows how to wait for his pur- 
pose, and therefore will seldom 
miss it.” The king (Gustavus the 
third) afterwards assumed the 
command of the Swedish fleet. 


The Swedes now found it ne- 
cessary to return to their own 
harbours. 
Cronstadt division of the Russian 
fleet had sailed to the assistance of 
the squadron at Revel, and the 
Russians, thus coming between the 
Swedish fleet and its ports, seiz- 
ed a narrow pass through which 


their antagonists intended to make | 


their retreat. In this situation the 
Swedish sovereign called a coun- 
cil of war, totake the opinion and 
advice af his officers. At 
but as a foreigner, had no right to 
deliver any opinion. 


visible in his countenance, said, | 


“ Let us hear what this Engtish- 
man advises.’’ 
out hesitation, advised forcing the 


In the meam time the | 








this | . , 
Rae i es || This victory being soon after 
council Sir Sidneywas present ; || , ae 

, || followed by a peace, Sir Sidney 
Bt . returned from his foreign service. 
The king, || 


however, observing the impatience | 


Sir Sidney, with- | 


a 
| line on each side. This measure 
| was adopted, and executed with 
| so much success, that the Swedes 


regained their harbours without 
any considerable loss. 


No sooner had the Swedes re- 
entered their own ports, and made 
a successful atterapt to arrest the 
further progress of their oppo- 
nents, than the Duke of Nassau, 
admiral of the Cronstadt division, 
advanced towards the Swedish 
shores, in order of battle -—“A 
battle,” said sir Sidney, “ equally 
offered by one party, and accepted 
by the other, contrary to all the 
rules of war, was fought, as it 
commenced rather in the spirit of 
| chivalry, than according to any 
rules.of naval tactics.” It termi- 
nated, however, in a complete vic- 
tory on the part ofthe Swedes, 








Upon this happy result, the king 
ordered all the officers to be intro- 
duced to him, one by one. Gus- 
| tavus took each of them by the 
| hand, and dismissed him with the 
words——“ Sir, you are a brave 
man.” When at length he ad- 
| dressed sir Sidney Smith :—* Sir, 
| said he, you are an Englishman !” 





For his conduct during this war: 
it was that Gustavus conferred on 
sir Sidney Smith the grand cross 

of the Swedish order of the Sword. 


| In a letter written by Gustavus to 


passage of the straits in which the |; our prescnt sovereign, accompa- 


nying the honorable insignia, the 


. » ‘ 
Russian fleet was drawn up inal 
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Swedish monarch says, “ We hae 
returned your majesty what we | 
had borrowed for our use during 
the Jate war, and what, had it been 
jess valuable, we should have en- 
deavoured to have retained. Capt. 
Smith is an officer whom we shall 











iong remember with gratitude.” 
| Zo be continued. | 


<<>> 


ACCOUNT OF THE NEW PLAY, 
Entitled, the 
AFRICANS; ox, WAR, LOVE 
AND DUTY. 
Performed for the first time in A 
merica, at the New Theatre in 


this city, on Monday, Jan. lst, 
1810. 


™ 


THE FABLE. 


DARINA, a widow of the Fou- 
Jah tribe, is left with three sons, 
Selico, Madiboo, and Torribal. 
Selico is betrethed to Berissa, the 
daushter of Farulho, the priest ; 
and when on the eve of marriage, 
the ceremony is interrupted by an 
irruption of the Mandingos, into 
the town of Fatteconda. Then 
commences the first conflict be- 














tween “ war, fove, and duty.” Se- 
lico, torn by contending passions, 
at length flies to the succeur of 
his mother, whons he finds, with 
his two brothers, who had taken 
refuge from the barbarity and 
massacre of the Mandingos, in the 
neighbouring woods. Here they 
are reduced to encounter the 
dreadful calamity of famine : to 
alleviate which, Selico obtains a 
reluctant consent, from his brother 











Madiboo, to take him for sale to 
the slave Market, temporarily in- 
stituted by the king of the Mandin- 
gos, and to apply the produce to 
the relief of their mother’s dis- 
tress.— The slave merchants ob- 
jecting to the weakness of Selico, 
he proposes to Madiboo (his _ bro- 
ther) asa last resource, that he 
shell deliver him up to the Marn- 
dingo monarca, asa slave who 
had escaped from his tent, and for 


| whose apprehension a reward is 


offered of 400 ounces of gold. An 
interesting struggle ensues be- 
tween the brothers ; Madiboo is 
at length prevailed upon ; and the 
wretched Sclico, wearied with life, 
as he thinks his mistress Berissa 
has perished in the massacre with 
her father Farulho, is delivered up 
to the sanguinary monarch of Man- 
dingo, who ‘instantly orders him 
tothe stake. A funeral pile is al- 
so prepared for a female slave, 
who has resisted the amourous ad- 
vances of the tyrant. The wretch- 
ed criminals are brought out, and, 
at the dreacful moment when the 
fatal torch is about to be applied, 
they mutually recognise each 
other, as Selico and Berissa, (the 
two lovers). An affecting appeal 
is made to the humanity of the 
Mandingo, but he continues unre- 
lenting, until the appearance of 
the venerable priest, and the ago- 
nised mother, whose united soli- 
citations so work upon his savage 
nature, that he at length grants a 
general amnesty, and consents te 
the union of Selico and Berissa. 
The distress of the piece is relicy- 
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ed by the whimsical ie entures of |: 





Mr. Henry Augustus Mug, an 


ivory-turner, of London, who is 


first shipwrecked on the coast of || 


Africa, is then made a slave to the 
Foulah tribe, and afterwards ar- 
Tives at the extraordinary, and 


high-sounding situation of secre- |, 
| full of fire and genius ; and, as he 


tary of the forcign department to 


the black king of the Mandingos ; | 
heart || 


he has also an affair of the 


with Sutta, a simple, yet benevo- | 
|| the piece before 
_ much originality of character ; yet 


lent African; and they conclude 


their amour, by forming an addi- | 


tional couple in the matrimonial 


alance. 


This piece is the avowed pro- 


duction of Mr. Celman ; it is tak- | 
en froma French volume of M. 
du Florian, and possesses, in a ve- 


ry considerable de¢ ie several of 
those charact eof tbutes that | 


distinguish the muse of its author. 
It blends the pathetic with the gay, 
and, by the fants of contrast, ex- 
hibits, in strong and appropriate 
colours, the energetic burst of 
feeling, the impressive flow of sen- 
timent, and the jocund effusions of 
hilarity. 
pily adapted to tbe different situa- 
tions of the respective characters, 
enlivens those parts ofthe per- 
formance which, with less skilful 
management, and 
produce a disagreeable tzedium. 
The sentiments are dictated by the 
purest morality, and not unfre- 
quently conveyed in terms well 
calculated to captivate the-judg- 
ment, and affecs the heart. Per- 
haps, ! he lighter seencs, 


aps, Ina 


might drawl, 


‘ 


ew of 


| discriminated, 


| new habiliments—Mr. 
has, with great success, steered 
| his dramatic barque between the 
' sombre heaviness of the German 


A vein of humour, hap- |) 
| which too frequently disgrace the 





} the same loom. 


a fastidious mind might object to 
"expressions which seem too near- 
| ly to approximate to the language 


' of low life ; but those, like blots 
| upon the whitest paper, are easily 
| erased. 
| maan is nota dull, lifeless, plodding 


The pegasus of Mr. Col- 


animal; he is a steed of spirit, 
gallops with vigour and velocity, 
it cannot be unpardonable to kick 
up a little dirtin his progress. In 
us, there is not 


the peculiarities of each are nicely 
and the person, 
once introduced upon the stage, 


| acts in anatural and probable 


manner until the completion of 
' (POouy 
the design. 

Mr. Henry Augustus Mug, and 


Sutta, beara very close resem- 
blance to Trudge and Wowski ; 


| and we were happy to see our old 


favourites loak so well in their 
Colman 


school, and the farcical frivolities 


modern drama. He has woven, 
from the light materials of a 


| French novel, a web in which the 


different hues of sensibility, terror, 


| affection and mirth, are so skilfully 
touched, and so happily varied, 


that we have no doubt it will wear 
to the satisfaction of the public, 


| who have already been, so highly 


productions of 
In the occasion- 


delighted with the 
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‘| chimmey-sweeper as her admirer, 





al situations of the characters, 
to the lord mayor. Hezsalso gives 


Las 





technically called the stage- -effect, 1 
Mr. Colmen has -evinced great || 
judgment and taste ; the agoilz- | ties of Doily’s ch phe USC , al 
ing conflict of fraternal love, the | would rather be a journeyman 
if 


a luxurious descripuon of the datn- 







| shup-keeper, at his snug cinner in 





1; te _ - ot 4) > e rl sha 
aistress of the mother, and ine 





the beck room, than the arch-bi- 





heart-rending recognition of Seli- || 
radful j} shop of Africa! When told that 


' 
i> a a 
pyre, are specimens of dramatic i 
} 





co and Berissa, at the dr: 





! . an, © pegs - re y 
the massacres and irruptions of 






the Mandingo’s are considered but 





ability which must always excite 
the admiration and applause of a j 


‘ 


little brushe Sy he sircasticully en- 





sympathising audience ; and tho’ i; quires whether such little brushes 


perhaps, in regularity of plot, and | make neat sweeps of the inhabi- 
the higher qualifications of the vis | 
camica, the play of the Africans | looks as black as the chimney of 
may not rank with some of the-|, the London tavern - Ele compares 
productions of the same ingenious }|) the 
author, it yet possesses merit so || the inhabitants to those of a back- 






tants ? adding, that the General! 







mixture ot colours among 






gammon board, jumbled together 





unquestionable, aff attractions so 
powerful, that it may be safely au- || atthe conclusion of the game 
gured theseason at the Park Thea- |; and describing the hardships o 
tre will long elapse before iis mul- |\ slavery, affirms, that his maste 
tifarious fascinations have wearied || beat |.im over the field like a bil 
the frequenters of the house. _liard ball over the table, till he 
| pocketed him ina ditch in the cor 
ner. In his capacity as foreig 
| secretary, he observes, that, i 











Among the numerous senti- |; 
J ; : 
ments whieh excited approbation, | 
were the following :—Selico, in | imitation of his brethren at home 
' 






he likes to have pretty pickings 
(cheese parings and candle end 





anathematising suicide, passion- 





ately exclaims, “ The wretch who 
slays himself, flies from the eyes || and: very happily ridicules th 
of men, and braves his God.” Mr. |) pompous phraseology of diplom 
Henry Augustus Mug, (‘tis right, || tic correspondence. 

as Goldsmith says, to give the 
whole name) when’ immured Several of the songs are vc 
humourous, and were sung w 
























among the sands of Africa, cannot 
forget his cockney propensities. |} admirable effect. 
He jocosely tells the dingy Sutta, 
that she shall have lodgings on | 
Snow-hill ; and, when she wishes 

his complexion were black as_ her } 

own, is of opinion that on her ar- Hi African hut, a woodland vi 
rival in London, she will prefer a 1s nd the burning of the town 











The scencry, dresses, and de. 
rations, are splendid, apie. 









and appropriate. ‘lhe inside 
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/F atteconda, are well imagined, 
sand beautifully executed. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
VARIETY. 
| @RIGINAL AND SELECTED 
i 
t 


» A CERTAIN CURE FOR LOVE. 
yg 





» Take eight ounces of considera- 
on, half the quantity of indiffer- 
Mace, ten grains of ingratitude, six 
Druples of patience, a small sprig 
rue, two handfulls of employ- 
Dent, four months absence ; mix 
m together with the constant 
Yaversation of a rival. To these 
“as much discretion as nature 
*h allotted you ; boil them to- 
her without intermission, till a 
‘-d part be consumed; cool 
"m with a few sighs; and 
'eadover all the thoughts of your 
o's imperfections, and apply 
)plaster warm to your heart. 
/sure you do not take it off till 
»mes off of itself. If this fails, 
_> case is desperate. 
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: Original Pun. 











| gentleman, somewhat of a } 
iter, in company with his 
d,a few days’ since, hastily 
bg up, and laying hold of a 
ms, said, “I can March April, 
t Jay*® over this.” “ What !” 
































but perceiving his friend's drift, 
hastily rejoined, “ Then if you do, 
you will catch September, Octobery. 
and Noveméber.”+ 


5 ———- 
Bad punctuation and spelling. 


A poor woman at Shoreham,. 
whose husband was going to sea, 
handed, through the clerk to the 
parson, this public prayer: “A 
man going to sce, his wife desires 
the prayers of this congregation.” 
The parson, pointing it in his own 
way, read the article as follows : 
“ A man going to see his wife, de- 
sires the prayers of this congrega- 
tion,” to the no small amusement 
of his hearers. 


An Irishman being at confession 
some time since, among the rest, 
he noticed his having stolen a cake 
of chocolate. “ What did you 
do with it ?” enquired the worthy 
father. ‘ What did I de with it ! 
says Pat, Och botheration, be easy 
now, didn’t I make fea of it.’ 






Anecdote of Cooke, the actor. 


This gentleman, whose habitu- 
al propensity to drinking freely 
and largely, is well known, during 
his engagement a few seasons 
since at Glasgow, was remarkable 
for his sobriety—being closely 








id the other, rather ate loss ; } 








® Spring. + Fall. 
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locked after by the manager, 
winse interest it was to keep him 
soter. One evening, being in com- 
pmy with a few friends at a tav- 
em, Cooke asked the waiter for 
some brandy ; accordingly a small 
quantity was brought in a half-gill 
glass. When Mr. Cooke observ- 
ed ithe was about to abuse the 
waiter, but suddenly directed him- 
self to the company, saying, Here, 
gentlemen, you see I have given 
ever drinking in a great measure. 


Anecdote of Carriek. 


Some time before the marriage 
of Mr. Garrick, an old gentlewo- 
man waited on him, and told him 
that if he was disengaged, he 
might obtain the hand of a young 
lady of great beauty and fortune, 
who had fallen in love with him 
on seeing him perform some in- 
teresting character. Garrick, wil- 
ling to discover more of the mat- 
ter, gave an encouraging answer, 
but heard nothing farther. Some 
time after he met the old lady, 
whom he addressed, but who af- 
fected not to know him. Garrick, 
however, was resolved to perse- 
vere, and at length she informed 
him that the lady had afterwards 
seen him in del Druger, in which 
he appeared to be such a mean, 
despicable fellow, that she was ef- 
fectually cured of the passion he 
had excited in the nobler charac- 
ter. This event made such an 
impression on the actor, that he 


: -- a — *} 
| Miss Violetti, afterwards Mrs. 
Garrick, who was patronized by 
lord and lady Buriington, with 
whom she resided, that the Bur- 
lington family should never be ac- 
commodated at the theatre when 
he performed a low part, lest a s- 
milar effect should follow. 
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NEW-YORK, DECEMBER 27,1810 














The city-inspector reports the death 
of 37 persons, during the week, ending 
ov Saturday last. 


SRI ae 


Uufortunate occurrence —On Thursday 
evening last, the sloop Nancy, captain 
Bird from Sawpits (Rye) loaded with 
stone, came to anchor off old Ferry 
point, in the east river; during the 
night, she was driven near te the op- 
posite shore. On Friday morning, two 
of the five persons on board went on 
deck, and found that the vessel was fil- 
ling with water and covered with ice, 
andwas sinking. They immediately 
communicated the facts to their compan. 
ions who were still in bed, and sprang 
into the river and swam for the shore. 
One of the three narrowly escaped from 
the vessel, but overcome with the cold, 
he was unable to reach the point. Before 
the last two could dress themselves, the 
sloop sunk, and they perished in the 
cabbin. Thus of the five, two only ee- 
caped. The following are the names of 
the persons who were drowned: Daniel 
Hull, Monmouth Hubbs, and William 
Bird. Com. Ad. 
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From an accurate register, kept dur 











teek care during his courtship of 


| ing the late scvere weather, we find, 
that om Friday evening, the 19% inst 
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gbout nine o‘clock, was the coldest wea- 


ther we have experienced these twenty 


two yéars, at which 


in the open air. Such a change of wea- 
fier, in so short a period, has perhaps 
scarcely ever becn witnessed. 


Mint of the United States, San. 1. 

Sir—I have the honor ef laying be. 

fore you, a report of the operations of 
the Mint for the last year. 


From the Treasurer's statement, 
herewith transmitted, it will appear, 
that during this period, there haye been 
issued frem the Mint, of gold coins— 
in half eagles, 33,875 pieces, amounting 
to 165,372 dolls—of silver coins, in half 


wise 
doiars and dimes, 1,450, 520 pieces, 
amounting te 767,375 
copper coins,.in cents and half cents, 
1,377,430 pieces, amounting to 8001 
dollars, 53 cents—making in the whole, 
two millions, eight hundred and sixty- 
one thousand, eight hundred and thirty- 
four pieces of coin, amounting to eight 
hundred and eighty-four thousand, se- 

yen hundred and fifty-two dollars, fifty- 


three cents. 


The supply of bullion is still abun. 
dant ; nor is there any appreheasion of 
a deficiency. I have the honor to be &c. 

R. PATTERSON. 

Fames Maison, Pres. U.S. 





MARRIED, 


On Sunday last, at Fiushing, L. 
I. Mr. Nathaniel Roe, to Miss Ma- 
ry Cock, daughter of Charles Cock, 


allof that jilace. 


On Thursday, \8thinst. by the rev. 


Dr. Miller, Mr. John 


dollars ; and of | 


—_— 


time Farenheit’s | 
themameter stood at 3 degrees above 0 | 





{ 
| 
} 
| 








the ion of heites and Uniler hi, 
to Miss Eliza Mc. Cready, diughiet 
of Mr. James Mc.Cr cady. 


On Wednesday evening lest, by 
the rev. Dr. Hobart, Mr: Jace 
Sherred, to'‘Miss Serak Mesiir. 


On Sunday last, in St. Sephen’s 
Church, by the Rew: Richard 
Moore, Mr. Henry Andrew, (ne- 
hhew of Mr. Popie,) to Miss Catha- 


rine Harris, all of this. city. 


On Thursdsy cvcring, \Bth inet, 
by the Rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. 
Teracl Smith, of ‘Boston, to Miss 
Nancy Stivers of this, city. 


On Monday by the Rev. Mr. 
Fenwick, James Robert Mullany, 
Esq. of the house of Mullany and 
Crofts, to Miss 
daughter of Mr. Eitas Burger, mer- 
chant, all of this cily. 


Maria Burger, 


At Norfolk, Mr. John C. Saun- 
ders, merchant, to Mise Mary-Ann 
Campbell. 








ane ES 





i? 
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At Phiiadel:hia, Andrew. ™: 
Provost, to Miss Cuih. Clifton, 
DIED, 
On Saturday evening last, 
| Richard Ten Eyck, egid 80, 
At Jamaica (1, I.) in the 50th year 


Daniel Menema, lo 


| of his age, Dr. 718 
a resfiectable Physician of that fiiace. 


On Monday evening last, Mrs 


i} Ann Mc.Quilkin, aged 42 years. 


On Wednesday morning, Mr. 


Morgan, of | Dennis O, Sullivan. 
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BPOM BE. RILE2’S COLLECTION. 








MAY-DAY. 








THE daises peep from ev’ry field, 
And vi’lets:sweet their odour yiéld ; 
The purple blossom paints the thorn, 
And streams reflect the blush of morn. 
Then lads and lasses all be gay, 
For this is nature’s holiday. 
































Let lusty labour drop his flail, 

Nor woodman’s hoek a tree assail ; 

The ox shall cease his neck to bow, 

And Clodden yield to rest his plough. 
Then lads and lasses. 























Behold the lark, in ether float, 

While rapture swells the liquid note, 

What warbles he with merry cheer, 

Let love and pleasure rule the year ! 
Then lads and lasses. 
































The insects in myriads pour, 

And kiss with zephyr ev'ry flow’r ; 

Shall these our icy hearts repreve, 

And tell us we are foes to love. 
Then lads and lasses, kc. 





























FROM ANACREON. 











ON fragrant myrtles let me lie, 





Ne eeneeneartaanan ee 


Too soon we seek the stygian gloom : 
Time flies; and since te dust we go, 
Why, idly bid the incense flow, 


And spill the juice upon the tomb. 


Ah, rather let me quaff the wine, 
And bid the rose my brows entwine; 
While youth, while health the bosom 
warms— 
Then pr'ythee, Love, delight my heart, 
Ere death dispatch his certain dart, 
And bring a Chloe to my arms. 








GLEE. 


LONE minstrel of the moonlight hour, 
Who charm'st the silent list’oing plata ; 
A hapless pilgrim treads thy bow’r, 
To hear thy solitary strain. 





How soothing is the song of woe 

To me whom Love hath doom'd to pine, 

For, ’mid those sounds that plaintive 
flow, 

I hear my sorrows mix with thine. 





SLING 7HE BOWL. 
By Oakman. 


HOW happy are we now, the wind’s 
abaft, 
The boatswain he pipes—hand both our 
sheets aft— 
Steady, steady, cries the mate, it blows 
a fresh gale, 
We shallsoon reach the port, if the 
wind does not fail. 
Then drimk about, Tom, altho’ the 
ship roll, 
We'll save our rich liquor, by sling- 
ing the bowl. 





— 








And !oye my slaye, the wine supply— | 


We have sail'd to the Indies, and bump 
back again— 

Have weather’d each storm—plough’d 
deeply the main ; 

Steady, steady’s the word—see our rig 
ging’s all tight, 















i. Se See Ye | Stee - we eee on 
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For to hand, reef, and steer is a sailor’s 
delight. 
Then drink about, Tom, &e. 


See our canvass is spread, and how 
trimly.we fly, 

The ocean reflecting the clouds in the 
sky; 

Steady, steady’s the word—’bout ship, 
helm a lee, 

When the storm sings around us, how 
busy are we. 

Then drink about, Tom, &e. 


Furl the sails, my braye boys, we are 
safe into port, 

A can of stout grog cuts a sailor's fear 
short ; 

Steady, steady the word is, let the can- 
non loud tell, 

We've brought a fine cargo, return’d, 
and—all well. 

Then drink abeut, Tom, &c. 


—> 6 om 


SOLITUDE. 
By Miss C. M. Warren, of R. Island. 


SWEET are the still sequester’d groves 
Where musing melancholy roves 
At eve, unseen ; 
Where musing melancholy roves, 
And heavenly contemplation loves 
To haunt the green. 


The lonely cot, the secret cell, 

Whcere sober sadness loves to dwell, 
Are dear to me ; 

Dear is the slow meand’ring brook, 

And dear the shade of yon broad oak, 
My favourite tree. 


There, oft as evening's dusky shade 
Envelopes ev’ry silent glade, 

I pensive stray ; 
And while the last faint beams of light, 








Retreating, leave the work to night, 
1 mark their way. 


Dear solitude, theu placid queen, 
Of sober brow and look serene, 
Thy thades I love ; 
For heaven-born genius marks the way, 
And where thy gentle footsteps stray, 
The muses rove. 


Oh ! guide me to thy blest retreat, 
The still sequester’d silent seat 

Of sacred peace ; 
Where not a breath of passion rude, 
Or blighting envy, dare intrude, 

To damp my bliss. 


The moss-rose seeks the silent glade, 
Spreads all her beauties to the shade, 
And blooms unknown ; 

So on thy bosom I would rest 
Secure, to be supremely blest 
With thee alone. 


~~ CD le 
SONG. 


From me since Hope hath wing’d her 
way, 
To yield to luckier’swains delight ; 
Ah, will not comfort lend a ray 
To gild my bosom's dreary night. 


Yes, yes, to sodihe my burning breast, 
As far from Delia’s form I rove, 

I'll boast that’once this heart was blest, 
And tell the story of my love. 
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‘ed by the whimsical 
Mr. Henry Augustus Mug, an 
ivory-turner, of London, who is 
first shipwsecked.on the coast of 
Africa, is then madea slave tothe 
Foulah tribe, and afterwards ar- 
tives at the extraordinary, and 
high-sounding situation of secre- 
tary of the foreign department to 
the black king of the Mandingos ; 
he has also an affair of the heart 
‘with Sutta, a simple, yet benevo- 
lent African; and they conclude 
their amour, by forming an addi- 

tional couple in the matrimonial , 
dance. 


This piece is the avowed pro- 
duction of Mr. Celman ; ; it is take 
en froma French volume of M. 
du Florian, and possesses, in a ve- 
ry considerable degree, several of 
these characteristic attributes that 
distinguish the muse of its author. 
It blends the pathetic with the gay, 
and, by the force of contrast, ex- 
hibits, in| strong and apprepmate 
Colours, the energetic burst of 
feeling, thé impressive flow of sen- 
timent, and the jocund effusions of 
hiloity. A vein of humour, hap- 
pily adapted to tbe different situa- 
tions of the respective characters, 
enlivens those parts of the per- 
fo:mance which, with less skiifal . 
management, might drawl, and 
produce a disagreeuble tedium. 
The sentiments are dictated by the 
purest morality, and not unfre- 
quently conveyed in terms well 
calculated to captivate the judg- 


ment, and affect the heart. Per- | 


haps, in a few of the lighter scenes, 


ae 
’ 





: 





« fhadsiods mind might’ object to 
expressions which seem too near- 
ly to approximate to the language 
of low life ; but those, like blots 
upon the whitest paper, are easily 
erased. The pegasus of Mr. Col- 
taan is not a dull, lifeless, plodding 
| animal ; he is a steed of spirit, 
full of fire and genius ; ; and, as he 
gallops with vigour and velocity, 
it cannot be unpardonable to kick 
up a little dirt in his progress. In 
the piece before us, there is not 
much originality of character ; yet 
the peculiarities of each are nicely 
discriminated, and the person, 
ence introduced upon the stage, 
acts in anatural and probable 
manner unti! the completion of 
the design. 


Mr. Henry Augustus Mug, and 
Sutta, beara very close resem- 
blance to Trudge and Wowski ; 
and we were happy to see our old 
favourites loak so well in their - 
new. habiliments——Mr. Colman 
has, with great success, steered 
his drama:ic barque between the 
sombre heaviness of the German 
‘school, and tke farcical frivolities 
which too frequently disgrace the 
modern drama. -He has woven, 
from the light materials of a 
French novel, a web in which the 
different hues of sensibility, terror, 
affection and mirth, are so skilfully 
touched, and so happily varied, 
that we have no doubt it will wear 
to the satisfaction of the public, 
who have already been so highly 
delighted with the productions of 





= 





the same loom. In the occasion- 

















al valeatene of, athe shamnijam 
technically called the»stage-effect, ’ 


Mr. Colman has’ evinced great. || 


judgment and taste ; the: agoniz- 
ing conflict of fraternal love, the 
distress of the” mother, and the 
heart-rending recognition. of Seli- 
co and Berissa, at the dreadful 
pyre, are specimens of dramatic 
ability which must always excite 
the admiration and. applause of a 
sympathising audience ; and ‘tho’ | 
perhaps, in regularity of plot, and 
the higher qualifications of the vis 
comica, thé play of.the Africans 
may not rank. with some of the 
productions of the same. ingenious | 
author, it yet possesses merit'so 
unquestionable, and attractions so 
powerful, that it may be safely au- 
gured theseason at the Park Thea- 
tre wili long elapse before its mul- 
tifarious fascinations have wearied 
the frequenters of the house. 


Among the numerous senti- 
ments whieh excited approbation, , 
were the following :—Selico, in 

anathematising suicide, passion- 
ately exclaims, “ ‘he wretch who. 
slays himself, flies from the eyes 
of men, and braves his God.” Mr. 
Henry Augustus Mug, (‘tis right, 
as Goldsmith says, to give ‘the 
whole. name) when immured 
among the sands of Africa, cannot 
forget his cockney propensities. 
He jocosely tells the dingy Sutta, 
that she shall have lodgings on 
Snow-hill ; and, when she wishes 
his complexion were black as her 


—— 
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own, is of opinion that on her ar- 
rival in London, she will prefer a 


‘cidaasiep -abediion as her admirer, = 
to the lord.inayor. He also gives): 


a luxurious description of the dain- 


ties of Dolly’s™chop-house ; and 
would rather be a journeyman 
_shop-keeper, at his snug dinner in 
the back room, than, the .arch-bi- . 
shop of Africa! When told. that 
the massacres and irruptions of 


the Mandingo’s are considered but - 


little brushes, he «sarcastically en- 
quires whether such little brushes 
make neat sweeps of the inhabi- 
tants ?' adding, that . the General 


looks as black as the chimney of 


the London tavern | He compares 
the mixture of colours among 
the inhabitants to those of a back- 
gammon board, jumbled together 
atthe conclusion of the game ; 
and describing the hardships of 
slavery; affirms, that, his master 
beat him over the field like a. bil- 
jiard ball over the table, till he 
pocketed him ina ditch in the cor- 
ner. In his capacity as foreign 
secretary, he observes, that, in 


imitation of his brethren at home, . 


he likes to have pretty pickings ; 
(cheese parings and candle ends) 
and very happily ridicules the 
pompous phraseology of diploma- 
tic correspondence. 


Several of the songs are very 
humourous, and were sung with 
admirable effect. 


The scenery, dresses, and deco- 
rations, are splendid, picturesque, 
and appropriate. The inside of 
an African hut, a woodland view, 
and the burning of the town of 
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VARIETY. 


“@RIGINAL AND SELECTER- 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR LOVE. 


Take eight ounces of considera- 
tion, half the quantity of indiffer- 
ence, ten grains of ingratitude, six | 
scruples of patience, a small sprig 
of rue, two handfulls of employ- 
ment, four months absence ; mix 
them together with the constant. 


conversation of a rival. ‘To these f 


add as much discretion as nature 
hath’ allotted you ; boil them to- 


gether without intermission, till a } 


third part be consumed; cool 


them with a few sighs; and } 
spreadover all the thoughts of your 1 


lover’s imperfections, and apply 
the plaster warm to your heart. 


Puneinidiged are > wel imagined, | 





but. spevedlning\ tid friend's arity 
|| hastily rejoined: “'Then if you do;' 
yeu will-eateh »Sapinbety eens 
yen Pec bi 2 


ia ; tS rat 
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Bait punctuation and apclling. _ 
1} A poor woman at Shorehdiny 


whose husband was going to sea, 
handed, through the clerk to the 








/ parson, this public prayer: “A 
man going to sce, his wife desires 
the prayers of this congregation.” 
The parson, pointing it in his own 
way, read. the article as follows : 
| “ Acman going to see his wife, de- 
sires the prayers of this congrega-. 
tion,” to the no small campennpa 
} of his hearess. 


-_— 


An Irishman being at confession 
some time since, among the rest, 
he noticed his having stolen a cake 
of chocolate. “ What did you 
do with it ?” enquired the worthy 
father. * What did I do with it ! 





Be sure you do not take it/off till 
it comes off of itself. _ Vf this’ fails, 
your ¢ase is desperate. 


Original Pun. 


A gentleman, somewhat of a 
punster, in company with his 
friend, a few days since, hastily 
sprang up, and laying hold ofa 
chair, said, “I can Merch April, 
and Afay® over this.’> “ What !” 


says Pat, Och botheration, be ¢ easy 
now, didn’t I make tea oF i it? 


Anacdote,of Cooke, the actor,:. 


This gentleman, whose habitu- 
al, propensity to drinking freely — 
and largely, is well known, during 
his engagement a few seasons 
since at Glasgow, was remarkable 
for his sobriety—being closely 
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seplied the ether, pather ata loss ; 
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looked after ‘by. the “manager, 
whose interest it was ‘to keep him. 


sober. One evening, being in com- 


pany with a few friends at a ‘tav- 4} 


ern, Cooke asked the waiter for 


some.brandy ; accordingly a small’ 


quantity was brought in a half-gill 
glass. When Mr. Cooke observ- 
ed it;he was about to abuse the 
waiter, but suddenly directed him- 
self.to the company, saying, Here, 
gentlemen, you see I have given 
ever drinking in a great measure. 


Anecdote of Garrick. 


Some time before the marriage 
of Mr. Garrick, an old gentlewo- 
qian waited on him, and told him 
that if he was disengaged, he 
might obtain the hand of a young 
lady of great beauty and fortune, 
who had fallen in love with him 
on seeing him perform some in- 
teresting character. Garrick, wil- 
ling to discover more of the mat- 
ter, gave an encouraging answer, 
but heard nothing farther. Some 
time after he met the old lady, 
whom he addressed, but. who af- 
fected not to know him. Garrick, 
however, was resolved to perse- 


vere, and at length she informed 


him that. the lady had afterwards 
seen him in 4del Druger, in which 
he appeared to be such a mean, 
despicable fellow, that she was ef- 


fectually cured of the passion he | 


had excited in the nobler chatac- 
ter. This event made such an 
impression on the actor, that he 
took care during his courtship of 
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of 


Miss Violetti, afterwards Mrs. 


| Garrick, who was patronized. by 


}lord,.and Jady Burlington, . with 
| whom she. resided, that the Bur- 
lington family should never be ac- 
/ commodated at the theatre wlien 
he performed a low part, lest ‘a si- 
milar effect should follow. 


LADY’S MISCELLANY. 


4 





|) NEWYORK, DECE MBER 27,1810 





The city-inspector reports the deatiz 
of 37 persone, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 


tee 


Uufortanate occurrence —~On Thursday 
evening last, the sloop Nancy, captain 
Bird from Sawpits (Rye) loaded with 
stone, came to anchor off old Ferry 
points in the east river; during the 
night, she was driven near te the’ op-. 

‘posite shore. On Friday morning, two 
of the five persons on board went on 
deck, and found that the vessel was fil- 
ling with water and covered with. ice, 
and was. sinking. They immediatly 
communicated the facts to their compan- 
ions who were. still in bed, and sprang 
into the river andswam for the shore. 
One of the three narrowly escaped from 
the vessel, but overcome with the cold, 
he was unable to reach the point. Before 
the last two could dress themselves, the 
sloop sunk, and they perished in the 
| cabbin. Thus of the five, two only es- 
| caped. The following are the names of 
the persons who were deowned : Daniel 
Hull; Monmouth Hubbs, and Wiliam 
Bird Cons, Aid. 


ado 


From an accurate register, kept dur- 





ing the late severe weather, we find, 
that om Friday.evening, the 19th ipat. 
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about nine o'clock, was the coldest wea- the firm of Morgan pm Underhil 


ther we have experienced these twenty 


two years, at which time Farenheit’s 


thermometer stood at 3 degrees above 0 - 


_ in the openair. Such a cliange of wea- 


ther, in so short a period, has perhaps 
scarcely ever been witnessed. 


Mint of the United ‘States, San. 1. 
Sir—I have the honor of laying be- 
. fore-you, a report of the operations of 
the Mint for the last year. 


From the Treasurer's statement, 
herewith transmitted, it wil appear, 
that during this period, there have been 
issued from the Mint, of gold coins— 
in half eagles, 33,875 pieces, amounting 
to 166,372 dolls—of silver coins, in half 
dollars and dimes, 1,450, 520 pieces, 
amounting te 767,375 dollars; and of 
_ copper coins, in cents and half cents, 
1,377,430 pieces, amounting to 8001 
dollars, 53 cents—making in the whole, 
_ two millions, eight hundred and sixty- 
one thousand, eight hundred and thirty- 
four pieces of coin, amounting to eight 
hundred and eighty-four thousand, se- 
yen hundred aad fifty-two dollars, fifty- 
three cents. 


The supply of bullion is still abun. 


dant ; nor is there any appreheasion of 
’ wdeficiency. I have the honor to be &c. 

R. PATTERSON. 
"fames Madison, Pres. U.S. 
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MARRIED, 
On Sunday last, at Flushing, L. 





to Miss Eliza Mc.Cready, daughter 
x Mr. James Me.Cready. 


“On Wednesday’, evening ssi by 
the rev. Dr. Hobart, Myr. Jaceb 
Sherréd, to Miss Sarah Mester. 


> On Sunday last, in: St. Stephen's ‘ 
Church, by the Rev: . Richard 
Moore, Mr. Henry Andrew, (ne- 
fhew of Mr. Pope, ) to Miss Catha~ 
rine Harris, all of thie city. 6 


On Thursday evening, 18th inat. 
by the Rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. 
Terael Smith, of Boston, to Mies 
Nancy Stivers of this ety 





..On Monday by the Rev. “Be. 
Weauitck. James Robert Mullany, 
Esq. of the house of Mullany and 
Crofts, te Mise Maria Burger, 





chant, all of this city. 


| daughter ef Mr. Eiice Burger, mer- 


| At HKorfolk, Mr. John C. Saun- 


ders, merchant, to Mies Mary-Anrn 
Campbell. 


At Philadelphia, Andrew M. 
heigtee 60 Miss Cath. are, 


: DIED, 
On Saturday evening last, Mr. 
Richard Ten Eyck, aged 80. 


At Jamaica (L. I.) in the 50th year 
of his age, Dr. Daniel Menema, long 





I. Mr. Nathaniel Roe, to Miss Ma- 
ry Cock, daughter ef Charles Cock, 
aliof that place. 


On Thursday, \8thinst. by the rev. 
Dr. Miller, Mr. Johm. Morgan, of | 


a respectable Physician of that place. 


On Monday evening last, Mrs. 
Ann Mc.Quilkiny aged 42 years. 


On Wednesday morning, Mr. 
Dennis O, Sullivan. 
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BROM EB. RILEV’S COLLECTION. 


MAY-DAY. 


THE daises peep from ev’ry field, 
And vi'lets sweet their odour yield ; 
The purple blossom paints the thorn, 
And streams reflect the blush of morn. 
Then lads and lasses all be gay, 
For this is nature's holiday. 


Let lusty labour drep his flail, 

Nor woodman’s hoek a tree assail ; 

The ox shall cease his neck to bow, 

And Cloddgn yield to rest his plough. 
Then lads and lasses. 


Behold the Jark, in ether float, 

While-rapture swells the liquid note, 

What warbles he with merry cheer, 

Let love and pleasure rule the year ! 
Then lads and Jasses. 


The insects in myriads pour, 
And kiss with zephyr ev'ry flow’r ; 
Shall these our icy hearts repreve, 
And tel] us we are foes to love. 

- Then lads and lasses, &c, 


FROM ANACREON. 


» QN fragrant myrtles let melie, | 
Aad ‘ove my alaye, the wine supply 











Too soon we seek the stygian gloom : 
Time flies ; and since te dust we go, 
Why, idly bid the incense flow, 

And spill the juice upon the tomb. 


Ah, rather let me quaff the wine, 
And bid the rose my brows entwine; ~* 
While youth, while health the boso 
warms— or 
Then pr’ythee, Love, delight my heart, 
Ere death dispatch his certain dart, 
And bring a Chioe to my arma. 


- GLEE. 


LONE minstrel of the moon light hour, 
Who charm'st the silent list’oing plais ; 
A hapless pilgrim treads thy bow’r, 
To hear thy solitary strain. 


How soothing is the song of woe 

To mewhom Love hath doom'd to pine, 

For, ’mid those sounds that plaintive 
flow, 

I hear my sorrows mix with thine. 


SLING 7HE BOWL, 
By Oakmaa. 


HOW happy are we new, the wind’s 
abaft, 
The boatswain he pipes—hand both our 
sheets aft—- 
Steady, steady, cries the mate, it blows 
a fresh gale, 
We shallsoon reach the port, if the 
wind does not fail. 
Then drink about, Tom, altho’ the 
ship roll, 
We'll save our rich liquor, by sling. 
ing the _ bowl. | 


We have éail'd to the Iadies, and bump 
back again— 
Have weather’d each storm—plough'd 
deeply the main ; 
Steady, steady’s the word—see our rig- 
+ ging’s all ight, 
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For to hand, reef, and steer is a sailor’s || Retreating, leave the world to ae 

delight. 1 mark their ways 
Then drink about, Tom, &e. | 
his ee bed Dear ediiadé, thou placid poke 

See our canvass is spread, and how jj Of sober ; brow and look serene, 

trimly,we fly, v "Thy shades I love ; 


The ocean reflest ing the clouds in the 
a sky; 
Steady, steady’s the word"bout ship, 
«hehm a lee, 
When the storm sings around us, how 
buey are we. 
Then drink about, Tom, &c. 


Furl the sails, my braye boys, we are 
safe into port, 
A cah of stout grog cuts a sailor's fear 
short ; 
Steady, steady the word is, let acim: 
non loud tell, 
We've ‘brought a fine cargo, 
and—all well. . 
Then drink about, Tom, &c. 


return’d, 


— Oe 


SOLITUDE. 
By Miss C. M. Warren, of R. Island. 


SWEET are the still sequester’d groves 
Where musing melancholy roves 
At eve, unseen ; ~~ 
Where musing melancholy roves, 
And heavenly contemplation loves 
To'haunt the green: 


The lonely cot, the secret cell, 

Where sober sadness loves to dwell, 
Ate dear to me’; 

Dear is the slow meand'’ring brook, 

And dear the shade of yon | broad oak, 
’ My favourite tree. 


There, oft as evening's dusky shade 
Envelopes ev’ry silent glade, 
I pensive stray ; 


For ven-born gebius Marks “case, 
And bet i gentle footsteps stat, 


sain tore. > re we 


Oh ! ata me to thy blest retreat, 
The still sequester'd silent seat 

Of sacred peace ; 
Where not a breath of passion rude, 
Or blighting envy, dare intrude, 

To damp my bliss. | 


The moss-rose seeks the silent glade, 
Spreads all her beauties tothe shade, 
And bloonis unknown ; 
So on thy bosom I would rest 
‘Secure, to be supremel y. blest * 
‘With thee alone. : 


SONG. 


From me since Hope hath wing’d her’ 
way, 

To yield to luckier'swains delight ; 

Ah, will not comfort lend a ray 

To gild my bosom's dreary night. 


Yes, yes, to soothe my burning breast, 
As far from Delia’s form I rove, 

I'll boast that once this heart was blest; 
And tell the story of my love. 


init eterttlteacintiteieint 
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And while the last faint. beams oflight, 





to the Editor. 








